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AND ANOTHER BIG ADVANTAGE FOR YOU IN CAMELS—
the smoke of slower-burning Camels contains

'@)

than the average of the 4 other of the largest-selling
cigarettes tested —less than any of them
— according
to independent scientific tests of the smoke itself

HEN all is said and done,

the thing in smoking is the
smoke !
Your taste tells you that the smoke
of slower-burning Camels gives
you extra mildness, extra coolness,
extra flavor.

Now Science tells you another important—and welcome—fact about
Camel’s slower burning.
Less nicotine—in the smoke! 28%
less nicotine than the average of
the other brands tested—in the
smoke! Less than any of them—in
the smoke! And it’s the smoke that
reaches you.

=

By burning 25%

Try Camels...theslower-burning
cigarette...the cigarette with more

slower

mildness, more coolness, more flavor, and less nicotine in the smoke!

than the average of the 4

And more smoking, too—as ex-

other of the largest-selling
brands tested—slower than

plained beneath package at right.

any of them—Camels also
give you a smoking plus
equal, on the average, to

“SMOKING OUT” THE FACTS about nicotine. Experts, chemists analyze the smoke of 5 of the largest-selling brands...
find that the smoke of slower-burning Camels contains less
nicotine than any of the other brands tested.
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R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company, Winston-Salem, North Carolina
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Congratulations to Jim Carter
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Chicken Dinner
@ By Norma LEE
Dan and Sue try to get a raise out of the
boss by means of a chicken dinner. Read
this and see what happens. The editor hopes
that the student body will enjoy the story as

much as he did.
HE LATEST copy of the Evening Herald

slipped slowly from a small white hand that
hung over the arm of an overstuffed chair, and fluttered to the floor. Little pink-dimpled knuckles
stamped the hand definitely feminine. Sue was really
all in—mentally and physically; no use trying to think,
her mind simply would not grasp the great problem
that was life. She wasn’t a fool nor did she believe
she was a failure either. But right now she felt like a
Raphael without paints, like a Shakespeare without
ink, or a Beethoven without even a jew’s-harp, for she
was forbidden financially to do the one thing she could
do—fry chicken.
No dinner-table argument lasted long when a plate

Well, she had no one to blame but herself—she

couldn’t blame Dan. Didn’t he explain that he made
only fifteen dollars a week and probably wouldn’t get
a raise for a year? And didn’t he let her set their
wedding date and nearly flip over backwards when she
chose a day only three weeks away? They themselves
could barely live on his salary; to support a family was
impossible.
But if she could only give a chicken-fry and invite
the gang over to break the monotony! Her hands
itched to sprinkle fresh paprika and salt over the
tender young sections of a fryer, to place them in a
sizzling frying-pan and then bring the morsels expertly
to a luscious, tempting brown! Her mouth watered

obediently at the thought.
He

*

*

*

of her crispy-brown, fresh-fried leghorns was set before
the contestants. No verbal controversy could hold sway
when such a delectable dish occupied and preoccupied
the salivary regions.

“Oh-ho, my sleeping beauty! So this is what you
do all day while I work my fingers to the bone!”

The technique of frying chicken in Sue’s family was
an art, a tradition, almost an heirloom. Her grand-

reason! Guess what?”

mother had been lauded over three counties for that
most singular of culinary abilities and countless offers
to buy the recipe from her had been refused. Sue and

her mother were the only two left who knew the
formula and now one of them couldn’t use it.

“Oh, Dan, it’s you. I’m so glad you’re home. I must
have dozed off. Aren’t you a bit late?”
“Yes, darling, but I’ve a good reason. A wonderful
“T can’t imagine...
“T think I’m going to get a raise!”
“Oh, Dan, really? How do you know?”
?

“Well, the Boss gave us a littlé pep talk today—
that’s why I’m late—and he said someone would have
to replace Mr. Thompson, the chief clerk, in Detroit—

At her feet, the open newspaper tolda silent tale

of her distress, for there on the upturned market page
in bold-face type, young spring chicken was exorbitantly tallied at seventy-five cents a pound!

you know, the one who retired.”
“Yes, of course I remember. Oh, Dan, I knew you’d

get a chance some day. Now everything we planned—
won’t it be fun!”
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“Wait a minute now, I haven’t got the job yet.
That’s where you come in.”
“pp”
“Sure, you. Look, here’s how. I think I deserve the
job, see? But does the Boss think so?”

“Well, I don’t .. .”
“My dear wife, will you please restrain your feminine
prerogative of butting in so little hubby can explain?
Listen. The Boss is always bragging about his wife’s
cooking. Says she’s the best in the state and all that.
He may be right as far as he knows, but darling,—he
hasn’t ever tasted your super-special fried chicken!
Just wait till he laps a lip over a drumstick or two.
UM, uh! Get what I mean Sue?”

“Why, of course, silly. If anything’ll get him, Grandma’s fried chicken will! When do we start?”
“It’s up to you, honey. All I have to do is invite
him.”
“Well, let’s see. First, we've certainly got to have
money to buy the chicken and what goes with it.”
“How about borrowing some money?”
“Borrow? We still owe $50 on our furniture and
don’t forget the rent has to be paid.”
“Yeah, that’s right. But we’ve got to invite him
before the last of the month or it may be too late.”
“Dan! Listen. What about this? Every week we
spend a dollar going to the movies and having sodas
after. Let’s give that up for two weeks.”
“Okay by me.”
“And I won’t go near a beauty parlor either—that’ll
save something.”
“Good idea!”
“And you can stop smoking.”
“What?”
“Why not? It’s only for two weeks.”
“But darling, I can’t...”
“Why, Dannie!”

“Listen, Sue. If I wasn’t sure you could cook like
you can I wouldn’t do it—but, well—I will.”
“Now you're being sensible. Let’s see. We'll have
two dollars movie money, a dollar or so beauty-parlor
and smoking money and three-sixty carfare. Why,
that’s nearly seven dollars! I could feast a king on
that!”
*

*

*

*

For the third time Dan turned every pocket inside
out. So far he had been rewarded with two pennies,

a car check and three toothpicks—but no cigarettes.
“One more week of this and I'll go bugs!” He
looked down at his feet; they filled the house slippers
a little too well. He always bought thema size too
large but four miles a day for six days .. .
“Well, tootsies,” he addressed his swollen extremities, “looks like you and me are in a pretty bad fix.”

“Oh, D-a-a-n! Supper’s ready.”
“Okay, I'll be right there.” Carefully he picked his
way to the kitchenette.
“Why, darling,” Sue asked, “why are you walking
so funny?” She smothered a giggle that was half way
out.

“My feet—uh—they don’t seem to take to your idea
of budgeting the carfare.”
“Oh, they'll be all right by Monday.”
“They couldn’t get any worse.”
“Now, Dan, don’t be pessimistic. You just soak
them in salt water tonight, and tomorrow they'll feel
fine. You'll be a real hiker by next Saturday.”
“Yeah, and a retired one from then on! By the
way, how’s our budgeting coming along?”
“Marvelously! I’m certainly learning some practical
economy. I actually saved twenty-three cents by comparing the market ads in the paper. What do you
think of that?”
“Swell. Keep it up.”
“And mother’s going to lend us her silverware and

“Okay, okay. What else?”
“Can you think of anything?”
“Well, we might go without lights or barefooted.”
“Don’t try to be funny, now. This is serious. Say,
how about you walking back and forth to work?”
“Me? Walk! Why it’s almost two miles! I’d never
make it on time. Besides my feet are too—well, they’re

her big frying-pan next Saturday and she’s going
to help serve too so I can save time.”
“Nice of her. What are they going to do while we
have all their utensils? Eat out of cans with their

not so tough any more.”
“Now, Dan, be practical. I'll get you up early. You

mother some of my things to use in the meantime.”
“Oh. Listen, Sue. Everything depends on Saturday

walk and we can save thirty cents a day. Let’s see—
twelve times thirty .. .”
“Three-sixty—but I won’t do it!”
“But, darling, think of the job, think of being head

clerk with a big desk all your own—andaraise in
salary!”
“Well—but, gee whiz, four miles a day is a long
way. It'll cost more than thirty cents a day for corn

plasters.”
“Foolishness! It will be wonderful exercise.”
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fingers?”

“No, foolish. They have another pan and I gave
night. You know that, don’t you? You've got to fry
chicken like you never did before!”
“Of course, I understand, Dannie. This is your big
chance—our big chance.” She leaned over the table

and while mussing up his hair, lightly touched her lips
to his. Affectionately she whispered, “I won’t let you
down!”
*

*

*

*

At precisely 7:30 the door-bell rang. Before it could
(Continued on page sixteen)

OOH! I See Stars
@ By Mark LITTEKEN

What do you think of when you look up at
the starry sky? Suppose that you would have
to write one of those detested compositions
about looking at the stars. What would you
write? One of our engineers gives us his reaction in a nicely written article.
()s THESE cold, clear winter nights have
you ever gone to the window to gaze out upon

the surroundings, wondering just what the morrow
might bring in the way of meteorologic phenomena?
Have you ever in the course of doing so allowed your
wandering eyes to drift upward from this lowly sphere,
called the Earth, until they finally came to rest and
concentrated upon the higher realm of those orbs in

the external universe, commonly spoken of as the
stars? If you have, you no doubt, have had many

interesting and speculative thoughts come to your

mind regarding these very common, yet equally mysterious bodies. Their mysterious appeal, undoubtedly,
is enhanced by their extreme distance, for their nearbut-yet-so-far-away-ness is captivating to even the most
prosaic of imaginations. The fact that they can be

seen only from an atmosphere of darkness, must likewise add its psychological effect of making them seem

incomprehensible.
I like to think of the stars as tiny lanterns lighting
the way along a darkened path. They remind one of

beautiful diamond dewdrops that sparkle upon the
dark green meadows in the early morn. In a cloudflecked sky they appear as ships riding at anchor amid
a sea of billowy foam. As the clouds drift aimlessly
onward through the night, the stars continue to play,
with undiminished fervor, their endless game of hideand-seek. Starlight seems so weak and feeble, and yet,

but in the winter, when they impart a glistening sheen
to the frozen snow, their mellow glow seems to radiate
warmth and good cheer to even the coldest of atmospheres. On cool spring nights these stellar
beauties seem to come out with renewed vigor and a
glorious brilliance consistent with the season.
An awe-inspiring sight it is to watch the stars come
out in the early evening. As quietly as falls the dew
on a cool summer night these frozen teardrops timidly
step from behind their hiding veil, and almost teluctantly, it seems, they disclose their presence. In
contemplation of their ethereal beauty the sense of
the finite fades into insignificance, and in its place
there steals a cemetery-silence, a sacred hush. Under

the spell of this profound silence, one cannot but
agree with Millet, the French painter, when he said:
“Tl faut percevoir l’infini’—(one must feel the presence
of the infinite). It is so impressive that it makes the
heart throb, for man’s soul is ever stirred by the
symphony of the stars.

Despite this aesthetic influence of the stars on the
life of man, it is surprising how little is known about
the stars as actual bodies of mass—as true matter.
Surely, there are many people who do not realize that
_ many of these dim lights that they see are, in reality,
thousands, and even millions of times as massive as

the earth on which we live. To the uneducated this
sounds absurd, and to try to convince them that this
is true would bring down their ridicule and contempt.

Not .being able to realize these facts that seem
common and ordinary to us, little wonder is there
then that they think that the scientist is in the realm
of fiction when he announces the mass of a distant

star, and likewise proclaims the matter of which it is

not even the light of the full moon, in all its brilliance,

composed. Doubtlessly, their imaginations are too
small to conceive a universe so immense that what

can successfully compete with the light from the stars.

appears as one star may in reality be thousands of

It is when the belated autumn leaves are chased
hither and yon by the fickle night breezes, swirling
about in restless frenzy, apparently anxious to be away
to newer haunts, and yet seeming reluctant to leave

them, each one, many times the size of the earth,

separated from the other by millions of miles. The
thought is so astounding that no one can fully comprehend it.

their present surroundings, that one is reminded quite
forcibly of the constancy of the stars. Night after night,

In considering the vastness of the universe, there
recurs to one’s mind the thought that is suggested by

season after season, year after year, always they remain

all things in nature, whether it be the sight of a

with us. True, they are ever rearranging their pattern

beautiful rose amidst its thorny surroundings; a gorgeous sunset over a distant, tree-covered hill; or the
switling waters roaring relentlessly over a monstrous

in the firmament, but never do they leave us permanently.

On warm summer nights these iridescent

pearls, scattered gems on a carpet of navy blue, provide a spectacular panorama. On chilly autumn nights

dam, angry at being impeded in their frenzied rush

their light seems like chemiluminescence, a cold light,

Supreme Influence, Whom we call God.

to the sea—behind it all lies an Infinite Director, a
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Slippery Surfaces
@ By Jonn ScureIBeR
Can you ice skate? If not, why not? Now is
the time to learn, and a few hints from the

author won’t do you any harm before you
try the “slippery surfaces.” Read it.
] CE skating is an interesting sport. There are thrills
:
and spills galore—especially spills. Of course, as
with the great majority of things, the first few weeks
on skates are the most difficult. Falls are frequent and
bruises many during the learning process, and you
must have a good sense of humor to laugh after every

new fall and every fresh bruise.
Just imagine that for the first time in your whole,
long, life-time you are going skating. Cheeks glowing,
blood tingling, and heart singing, you hasten to the
place of your first encounter with the law of gravity
on ice skates. Gingerly you unglove your hands, unshod
your feet, and pull on your brand-new skates still
sparkling with a show-window veneer. While lacing

your skates you find your fingers becoming strangely
stiff (for you are not in a city skating rink but on a

Luckily for the poor beginner, his days of apprenticeship don’t last forever. How long they do last depends
upon the individual and his aptitudes. It has been my
experience and the experience of some of my friends,
that both beginners and old-timers have spills and
thrills, but that the beginner seems to get most of the
spills, the old-timers most of the thrills.
“Rubber ice” usually provides the experienced skater
with a few thrills each season. (“Rubber ice,” for the
benefit of the uninitiated, is not a specially prepared

composition on which beginners can fall without hurt
to themselves. Rather it is very thin ice over which a
person must skate very speedily, or —.) Of course

“rubber ice” is not to be had in city rinks. But where
the ice is formed naturally you may find some patches
of it, especially when you least expect to.
A friend of mine was skating one day on an inlet
formed by Dennings Point and the east bank of the
Hudson. (The Hudson itself is too rough for skating

pond in New York state). The temperature is stuck
at about ten degrees above zero. It is expedient that
you pull on your mittens and warm your hands lest

when it freezes.) This inlet is about a mile long and
half as wide. The skater nearest my friend was at least

they be frost-bitten. In this interim of inactivity you
watch several experienced skaters step onto the glassy
surface of the pond and take note of the easy manner
in which they glide away with long, steady strides. Of

train passed along the shore, this friend of mine de-

a quarter of a mile away. When a New York Central
cided to provide a bit of entertainment for the passengers. After he had successfully and gracefully jumped

to do but stick to your guns—skates in this case—even

an oil can on the ice he ran into a patch of this “rubber ice.” He tells me he could feel the ice giving way
behind him, and as his speed was becoming slower, he
expected at any moment to fall through the thin surface. He had to do something and so took a chance,
made a sharp turn, and luckily found himself on solid

though you do spend a whole morning putting periods
after fancy figures cut by “good” skaters.

ice again. No, he could not have drowned in five feet
of water, but he could have become uncomfortably

course you won’t show your “greenness”; and_ there-

fore, when your hands are warm and your skates properly laced, you take one heroic step and glide away—

but alas! not on your skates. There is nothing for you

wet.

There are many times in the learning process when
you must take home with you a slightly bruised
anatomy, and still try to laugh about it.
I remember one Christmas when it had snowed all
morning, laying a good six inches on our pond. After
dinner I went skating with a number of friends. In a
very short while we had a big, circular path made on

Perhaps you are wishing my friend had fallen
through to make his story a little more interesting, but

he didn’t. However, N. S. did and I can tell you about
that.
N. S. is an enthusiastic person with plenty of excess

the ice. And all was well and good until several ex-

vigor. One day when we were skating on a pond in the
clay pits near Dennings Point Brick Factory, N. S.
decided to throw another log on the fire and found

cellent skaters (I was a beginner of a few weeks ex-

he hadn’t any. Since our pond had grown in the fall

perience) insisted on erecting here and there in the

and flooded a nearby tree whose trunk seemed to be

path little hurdles to be jumped—and doggone it! the
ice was hard!

planted in ice, it was an easy matter to reach the
lowest branch from the ice. N. S. realized this fact but
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found the branches rather springy and unwilling to
break. He therefore added more force by putting all
of his weight on the branch and jumping up and
down on the ice till crack! splash! bubble-bubble! But
N. S. jumped out quickly enough and when on shore,
he pulled off his skates, put on his shoes, and ran the
whole mile home where (so he told me) the chilly
spray of a cold shower felt like hot water to him.
Some of the greatest thrills I have ever had on skates
were got some years ago when I was skating on snow.

Sounds silly, doesn’t it? Skating on snow!
Well, I did skate on snow, and besides, there are at

least four other persons on this campus who also

Who it was that first tried to skate on this crust I
don’t remember, but I was not long in trying the
experiment myself.
It was great fun! You cold stand at the top of a
gentle hill, and just let yourself go. Then came some

of the greatest thrills of your life. But woe betide you
if on your journey downwards you happened to fall,
for the surface was sure to break and you stopped as
though you had air brakes. Even the best of skaters
had plenty of falls during our two-day frolic, especially
during the second day when weak spots were quite
numerous.

skated on snow. You see, we had a blizzard some

years ago which left our section of the country under
two feet of snow. The day after this big snow there
came a light drizzle which froze on top of the twenty-

Perhaps you have gone ice skating before and per-

haps you haven’t. If you are among those who have

four inches and thus formed a hard crust on which one

not, I, for one, would advise you to get your sense of
humor into working order, get a pair of skates, and—

could walk without sinking at all.

happy landing!

e5—te
BENEDICTION
Deep in the chapel recesses,
As we gather at early evening
A Spirit hovers—
Unchanging, comforting ritual—
Rich are the priests’ vestments
With their gold embroidery.
Sweet, the incense rising.
Music: strong and sorrowful
Molds our reverie,

We feel, we know a promise—
Whence comes this peace?
Regretfully we leave the vision,
Never to be tarnished,

Of that promise, of that Spirit hovering.
—JEAN WHELAN.
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Industrial Design
@ By Cuartzs McBRDE
One of the mechanical engineers writes
about design. Engineering is a higly specialized field of study, consequently this article
might give the arts and business and science
students some idea of what our engineers
are doing.
Pxomzeninc is primarily design. Design is an
often used word. It may be said that the flower
on a handkerchief or the arrangement of heavy and
light lines of a shirt pattern is a design. A second

design field is that of industrial engineering and architecture. Industrial Design forms a third field. This
title has come to denote the aspect of product design

and circles, and the plane or solid figures which are
formed out of them by turning-lathes and rulers and
measures of angles; for these I affirm to be not only
relatively beautiful like other things; but they are
eternally and absolutely beautiful.”
Art is not something superficial and extraneous that
can be applied to an article after it is formed, but is a

part of product itself.
The best material should be selected for use in the
makeup of a product keeping in mind the savings incurred when as few different materials as possible are
used correctly. New and improved materials must be

involving the color, proportion, arrangement, and

investigated. Plastics are ever playing an increasingly

finish. The designer has three basic plans for his work;

important part in product design. There is a wide
variety available and many desirable characteristics are

in each the chief consideration is the pleasure of the
public through beauty, service and price.
With the above in mind, competitive and past
models of the given product are examined for successful and faulty features. Plans are sketched with regard
to function, material and processes:—always with a
view toward added or revised functions and functional

arrangement, new materials, new possibilities as to
method of manufacture.

found in each. Taking the plastic “Catalin” for example, we find the following: It can be finished with
ordinary machinery, is non-inflammable, odorless and
tasteless, it resists alcohol, oils and most common

acids, it absorbs practically no moisture, it has a high

dielectric and mechanical compression strength, it
holds its shape and color, works very freely and takes
a high lustrous polish. It is available in a large variety
of basic colors, transparent, and translucent or opaque,
either plain or with mottled and grained effects. It is

Much is said of streamline designing. A more correct term is functional design. Aeroplanes, steamers,

cast in sheets, tubes, shapes and special castings exactly or closely to the required form. It can be metal-

and trains intended to travel at continual high speeds
are truly streamlined for functional reasons. Most
household articles are now manufactured with a
smooth and continuous surface. Such a design makes

plated by first coating with lacquer and metal dust.

cleaning much easier and thus it is truly neater as
well as neat in appearance. Stationary objects should

not have a “ready to take-off’ design.
In a world as complex as that in which we live
today, we must live a planned and, so far as possible,
simplified life. Designers are working to produce products which have as part of their function the simpli-

We can readily understand the widespread use of this

and other plastics unknown to the product designer
only a few years ago.
Usually the material and process go hand in hand.

Often the best material is not used because of the
processes required by its use. Only when a medium is
the only possible solution in a design will the material be chosen and then the most economical process
of production studied.

fication of the appearance of our surroundings. Excess

It has only been in recent years that the artist with
his great imagination, his sense of proportion, and his

dials and bric-a-brac are taboo. Smooth new glass,

knowledge of color has been welcomed in the design

sheet metal or plastic building fronts are replacing or

hiding much more expensive entrances.

of mass production industrial products. His imagination has given new stimulus to the engineers who plan

Socrates told us centuries ago the meaning of beauty
as we accept it today. This philosopher said, “I do not

the means of manufacturing his “artist designed”
product. Through the limitations placed upon his
work, the artist learns the problems of the engineer.

mean by beauty of form such beauty as that of animals

From the combination, the public receives the most

or pictures which the many would suppose to be my

useful and beautiful article that can be produced at

meaning; but understand me to mean straight lines

that time for the price it is ready to offer.
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Commission-Manager Government As Operated In Dayton,
Ohio
@ By Joun C. REHMuND

This article will have an interest for students
who live in Dayton, and for students of gov-

A small group of individuals became disturbed over

ernment. The writer gives The Exponent

them pointed out that the city government did not
offer the people as many tangible services as it should.
Slowly there developed a feeling that the city should
have some system for collecting rubbish, a health department able to cope with epidemics, a larger park

readers the history of the establishment of
this form of government and how it functions. We say he has done a good piece of

work. Read it.

these evidences of bad administration, and some of

area than the existing thirty-five acres, and at least a
few playgrounds and that these services could be proHE reason generally given for Dayton’s revolutionary change in government is that the citi-

zens became aroused in a determination to “end
government by deficit” and to establish efficient, nonpolitical business administration of municipal affairs.

vided through a more efficient use of existing revenues.
There was, however, no long seething citizen revolt
such as frequently presages a change in government
and until after the flood (March, 1913) the only
serious advocates of major reforms were a few business

Such indeed were the slogans of the charter campaign,
but they hardly present a realistic explanation of the
reasons why the campaign was undertaken and why
it suceeded so notably.

men. The most important business man of this group

The government organization of Dayton was then

home rule amendment, thus providing a way of

was John H. Patterson.

Municipal reform was in the air. And in September,
1912, the State of Ohio added to its constitution a

much the same as that in other Ohio cities under the

escape from the old municipal code which had im-

state municipal code. The elective officials were the

posed a rigid pattern of government upon the cities of
Ohio. Immediately after the passage of the home

mayor, the auditor, the treasurer, the solicitor, the

judge, and the clerk of the police court, as well as

the members of the city council. The mayor, as the

tule amendment, the president of the Dayton Chamber
of Commerce appointed a committee of five of the

chief administrative officer, appointed and controlled

most prominent business leaders of the community to

the director of public service, the director of public
safety, and the city sealer. He also appointed, but did

consider plans for initiating a charter campaign. Simultaneously with the setting up of this committee, its
chairman, John H. Patterson, organized the Bureau of

not necessarily control, the board of health, the park
commission, and the sinking fund trustees. The council

Municipal Research, which he personally financed.

consisted of fifteen members, elected every two years,

With the help of one of the local newspapers, the

one from each of the twelve wards, and three from the

bureau made an investigation of commission government, which was then becoming increasingly popular
in the South and West, and gaineda large hearing in
Dayton for its enthusiastic reports.

city at large. Their duties were to initiate and pass all
legislation, including the semi-annual appropriation
ordinances and to concur in the appointments of the
mayor.

Then in March, 1913, came the disastrous flood.
City purchases were handled in such an informal

fashion by each department that there could be no

How much effect the various circumstances connected
with the flood had upon the outcome of the charter

guarantee that full value was being received from these

election it is impossible to judge. Several of the more

expenditures. In financial management the city officials

prominent citizens who had previously been undecided,
announced publicly that the flood had convinced them

were far from skillful. Prior to 1914, six successive years
ended with deficits in operating expenses. On occasion

long-term bonds were issued to pay for salaries, current
bills, street lighting, street repairs, and cleaning sewers.

that the old government could not function in a time
of crisis and would not be equal to the task of reconstruction which lay ahead; hence they proposed to
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support the manager campaign. In August of 1913, by
a majority of approximately two to one, and with a

large majority of the electorate voting, the election
authorized the drafting of a charter, and all fifteen
candidates of the Citizens’ Committee were elected

to the charter commission. The final draft of the
charter was completed within six weeks after the
election and on January 1, 1914, the commission-

The Dayton charter provides that the entire control
and supervision of the administrative functions shall

be vested in a city manager. He holds office at the will
of the commission and may be removed by a majority
vote of that body at any time. He is also subject to
recall. The city manager “shall be appointed without
regard to his political belief, and may or may not be a

resident of the city of Dayton when appointed.” The

manager form of government was inaugurated. Dayton

powers and duties of the city manager may be classi-

was now committed to a strange new form of government, untried except in a few small towns.

fied as: advisory, general enforcer of ordinances, appoint and remove subordinates, and control of all city

The city-manager plan was devised to remedy the

two chief defects in the commission form of government, namely, the lack of concentration in administra-

tive responsibility and the tendency to put various departments in direct charge of men who have no expert
qualifications. The essential and admirable principle in

the manager form is the separation of the function
of legislation from the function of administration
without a separation of powers, coupled with a concentration of administrative responsibility in the hands
of one man under the control of the council. There is
an evident intent to concentrate responsibility in one

or a few persons. This tendency illustrates a reaction
of reason against the excessively democratic notions of
the early and middle nineteenth century.
The chief provisions of the city-manager plan may
be summarized as follows:
The City Council or Commission. All municipal
powers in Dayton, except those relating to the
management of the schools and public library,

are vested in a commission or small city council
made up of five members elected at large for a
four-year term. An election takes place every
second year and some of the commissioners (two
or three members as the case may be) are chosen
at each election. Nominations are made at a non-

departments.
The administrative organization of the government,
as outlined by the charter, consisted of five depart-

ments: law, public services, public welfare, public
safety, and finance. Provision was also made for a city
purchasing agent, originally under the Director of
Finance, but later directly responsible to the city

manager. In the beginning the water works was operated under the department of public service, but was
later made a separate unit of the city government.

The facts just enumerated might be termed the
essentials of the city-manager form of government in
Dayton. However, there are several subordinate elements which aid in efficient functioning of this type
of government here. Principal among these is the pro-

vision for financing. The framers of city-manager
charters have given a great deal of attention to the

financial provisions, those which deal with budget making, accounting, and municipal borrowing. The Dayton
charter requires an elaborate accounting system, comparting favorably with those used by large business cor-

porations. Proof of the success of the city’s financial
policies lies in the fact that Dayton bonds command a
high price in the muncipal bond market.

partisan primary and the ballots at the subsequent

As mentioned before, the City Manager and the

election bear no party designations. The candidate
who receives the highest vote in the election at

Civil Service Commission are responsible to the Council as are two additional bodies demanded by the

which three commissioners are chosen is given the
title of mayor, but he has no special function ex-

growth of the city: the City Plan Board and the Zoning
Board of Appeals.

cept that of presiding at the meetings of the
commission. . . . Any member of the commission,
. . Is subject to recall. Provision is also made for
the initiative and referendum .

A brief glimpse of the administrative departments
in the government will show its business-like organiza-

The commission by a majority vote enacts the
municipal ordinances and has a general control
over the city’s finances. . . . It’s control over actual

tion. The director of the law department with his aides,
is perhaps more directly related to the council than
the head of any of the other administrative units. A
large portion of the department’s work is drafting

administrative work is confined to the appointment of the city manager, whose position is the
outstanding feature of the whole plan. In addition
the council appoints its own clerk who serves as

1 William B. Munro, The Government of American

city clerk and it appoints the civil service

Cities. (New York: Macmillan Company, 1924),

Uoerd. ... 4.

p- 389 f.
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ordinances and resolutions in proper legal form and

preparing advisory opinions for the council. Protecting
the city against law suits, prosecuting its claims, and
telling the other departments what they could and
could not legally do, constitute other important phases
of the legal staff’s work.

as the legislative and executive body. The administrative authority is represented by the city manager, his
assistant, the executive secretary, and the heads of the
various departments. The judicial branch is divided
into two divisions, the criminal division and the civil

division. The judges in both of these courts are
elected.

In the department of finance are centralized all
the accounting activities of the entire administration.

As this paper is attempting to be impartial, it is

There are indications that the finance department

well to point out both good and bad points of the

tends to exercise a disproportionately large influence
over Dayton’s government, but, with the city bound
by rigid restrictions and an old and complicated system
of taxation, finances are a matter of disproportionate

commission-manager government as it affects Dayton.
The greatest advantage of the true commission-man-

concern.

and the concentration of administrative authority in
an official appointed by and responsible to the council.

The department of service and buildings began in
1914 as the department of public service but it is still
chiefly concerned with the engineering, construction,
and maintenance work of the city.
The department of public safety consists of the
divisions of fire, police, telegraph and signals, and the
bureau of police women. This latter bureau was
actually more concerned with a program of social welfare among wayward girls than with detecting and
punishing women criminals.
Of all the departments in the Dayton city government the department of welfare exercised the most
varied functions and had the most complex organiza-

ager government has been mentioned before but will
bear repeating: the unification of powers in the council

Less notable but effective improvements of governmental efficiency included the establishment of a
central purchasing agency and central garage for main-

tenance and housing all city vehicles. The managerial
form reorganized the various city departments into
integrated wholes, making administrative planning possible. Also civil services established competitive examinations for all jobs except the few top positions and
established regular method of promotion.
In discussing the disadvantages of the commissionmanager form, it is worth while to note the statement
of Henry M. Waite:

tion. These included the legal aid bureau, the state

“In answer to the suggestion as to whether or not

city employment service, the division of correction

the commission-manager plan in his city is ‘boss-proof,’

operating the municipal workhouse, the division of

Henry M. Waite, while city manager of (Dayton)
Ohio, made this reply: “Not at all. They can corrupt
the city under the system even more completely
than under any other. That in itself is an argument
in its favor. All power lies with a commission of five

health with its attendant duties, the division of public
assistance which had charge of direct relief, and the
division of parks and playgrounds with its attendant
responsibilities for recreational facilities.

men who are elected by popular suffrage. If the people
The department of water is the newest of the six
major units of the city’s administration. It was made
a separate department in January, 1927. Prior to that
it had been operated under the department of public
service. Later arrangements have placed the divisions

elect five politicians, these politicians can dismiss the
city manager and choose one with whom they can

of water, sewer maintenance and sewage treatment

provision for recall in the Dayton charter. William
Capes does not believe that the commission-manager

under this department.
The council has named citizen advisory boards to
make studies of such problems as traffic control, recreation, and charter reform.

A word in regard to the division of power of the
city-manager form would not be remiss at this point.

Our federal and state governments have an executive,
legislative, and judicial branch. As stated earlier in
this paper, the city-manager plan has the council acting

plunder and betray the city in every conceivable way.’2
However, such a situation is guarded against by a

form eliminates politics. Subsequent investigations tend
to substantiate this claim, particularly in the case of
Rochester, New York, where partisan politics control
the city government.
2 William P Capes, The Modern City and Its Govern-

ment (New York: E. P. Dutton & Company, 1922),
pp. 162 f.”
(Continued on page eighteen)
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A Solution For The
Problems of Labor
A major war is waging in Europe, a war that will
vitally change the aspects of many things as we know
them today. Rightly or wrongly, for better or for
worse, it cannot be denied that we are preparing to
enter that war. Men are conscripted, shipyards hum
with activity, factories are on a 24-hour basis and millions of unemployed are going back to work. To most
of us this seems to indicate that the problems of labor
and unemployment have been solved. On the contrary, we believe that they have been made worse.
Admittedly, more men are working, men are receiving

more pay and conditions point for an increase in both
these categories in the near future. But what is going
to happen after the war? By that time enormous advances in labor-saving machinery will have been made,
women will have replaced drafted men in most factories and millions of men will return from distant
battlefields to seek again a livelihood in peaceful pur-

suits. It will be 1921 and 1929 over again in a dreadful
repetition.
Most people believe that we should not try to prepare for the future at the present time, that we should
concentrate on aid to Britain and on defeating Germany at present. They have assumed the wrong attitude, an attitude that has made the results of former

wars so fruitless. Frankly, we believe that the causes of
this war are economic and not idealistic, that the

German working man, although he hates war, is wag-

ing war on the English working man because the
German knows he works harder than the Englishman

but the Englishman receives more luxuries and comforts and is held in more esteem throughout the world
than the German. Thus it is between the laboring man
and the employer in this country. The laborer knows

that he does more work than the employer but the

difference in the amount of pay is astronomical in his

eyes. The result is discontent and “war” in America
for the same reason that the war in Europe is being
fought. If we are going to prevent the outbreak of

revolution after this war, if we are going to prevent
future wars, then let us first insure labora fair, living
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Muriel Oswald
Betty Jane Israel

ail
wage and the security that he is willing to die for in

battle.

The problems of labor, as we see them, are the

following. Firstly, labor is paid by the hour and not by
the value of the goods produced. Secondly, machinery
has increased the value of a laborer’s output but his
salary has not correspondingly increased. Thirdly, there
is disunity in the ranks of labor itself. Fourthly, there
is a steadily increasing invasion of the labor markets by
women. We have a solution for these problems, a
solution that most probably will never go beyond these
pages but one that we believe would accomplish its
purpose.

The first two problems are closely bound together
and will be treated as one. Since the early days of
history the laboring man has always felt that he wasn’t
receiving a just wage and he was and is most probably
right. The solution that we propose is one that would
abolish the hourly wage and substitute a wage based on
the value of the product produced. Thus, as an example, if a bombing plane can be sold for $130,000
and one is produced each day, our system would allow
a percentage, about 2%, to the employer, the expense
of overhead, materials, etc., would then be taken out

and the rest would go into a fund comprising all the

earnings of workers in the aircraft industry. From this
fund the workers would be paid a uniform salary. A
large reserve would be held in the fund to provide

for slack seasons and layoffs. In this way, the laborer
would be sure of a paycheck every week and, thereby,
acquire a security never enjoyed in the past.
The problem of what to do with the machine would
also be solved. If machinery is developed that makes it
possible to turn out two bombing planes a day with the
same amount of labor that it took to produce one

and only one is in demand, then it will not be necessary to halve the number of employees but it will be

possible to halve the hours of their work without decreasing their earnings, because they are still producing
the same value of goods, only in half the time.

We have debated the problem of disunity in the

ranks of labor in one of our previous editorials. Therefore, it is sufficient merely to repeat the fact that labor

must present a united front now to hold the gains that
it has made in the past three years or, under the disguise of national defense, those gains will be taken
away from them.
The problem of an increasing invasion of the labor

markets by women, we believe, has the easiest solution

of all. Put them back into the homes, where they had

been for thousands of years and where they belong
ight now. Simple, isn’t it? But just try to tell that to

a woman.

a

France: The Nation That
Defeated Itself

nation, the strength of any race, lies in the size and
moral planes of its families.
Annually, before the present war, France and Germ-

any called a new class of recruits to the services. With
a population of 40,000,000 people, France was barely

able to supply its army with 175,000 men each year,
while Germany, with a population one and one-half
times as large, i.e. 60,000,000, was able to give its army

425,000 men each year. In 1938, deaths in France
exceeded births by 34,741, while the same year Germany showed an excess of 545,877 births over deaths.
Between 1934 and 1938, marriages in France decreased

from 298,482 to 273,903 and divorces increased from

20,414 to 23,614. These figures tell a story, the story
of a nation that defeated itself.
If France is to rise again she must throw off the
false cloak of a gay, carefree, pleasure-seeking nation

and seriously take up the task of breeding a race of
hard-fighting men.

When France fell, and the aged and venerable
Marshal Henri Petain was called upon to head the
government, his first duty was to enumerate the reasons for France’s defeat. This he did with a brilliant
speech that gave courage and confidence to his people

for the future. In the course of this speech Marshal
Petain remarked that, among others, the reasons for
France’s defeat were “too few guns, too few planes,

too few young men.” Petain’s speech could have consisted entirely of these last four words, “too few young
men,” and he would have stated the one and only
reason necessary to explain the downfall of his country.

France was not defeated in 1940. She was defeated
at the turn of the century and immediately following

the last war. France was not defeated on the Plains
of Flanders or in the region of the Somme, but France,
as a nation, was defeated in her homes. When Emile

Zola, and his contemporaries, wrote their famous, or

infamous, “French novels” and articles advocating
“free love” and the relaxation of any restraint on man’s

animal desires, they drove nails into their country’s
coffin. When it became impossible to walk the streets
of Paris without being accosted by salesmen of lewd

pictures on every street corner, when “marriages of
convenience” and “marriages for love” became more
and more an accepted fact among the men occupying

high places in the government, then France lost its
most important battle, the battle to uphold the moral
plane of her people. When France succumbed to the
enticing arguments of the birth control advocates and,
after a long search, the largest family in France was
found to consist of a mere twelve children, then the
defeat of France was assured. The strength of any

ej—he

Wendell L. Willkie,

The Loyal Opposition
In one of his first speeches immediately following
his defeat for the presidency, Mr. Willkie announced
that, henceforth, he would become one of the “Joyal

opposition” to the present administration. So far, we
find him loyal enough but, search as we may, we have
yet to find any policy of the administration that he
has opposed. At the time when “loyal opposition” is
needed more than ever in America to maintain the
balance and counterbalance of governmental power
that makes this country the democracy that it is, we
find Mr. Willkie buying beer for the people who most
want to see us drawn into a war that might well destroy our democracy as a consequence. Frankly, given
the opportunity in November last, we would have
voted for Wendell as the lesser of two evils, but, at

the present, we rather suspect that the evil of Mr.
Willkie has about caught up with that possessed by

Mr. Roosevelt. We sometimes wonder if, after all,

Mr. Wendell L. Willkie isn’t planning to run for
president on the Democratic ticket in 1944
if his
great friend, now occupying that position, should be

unable to find even one small crisis or emergency in
existence at the time and, as a consequence will re-

luctantly have to retire.
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WOMEN’S EDITOR .. . Martha Rose Manny

OUR CATHOLIC PRESS
Scholars draw their opinions from the universities—
from books and lectures; the ordinary man’s university
is the newspaper. When newspapers and magazines
distort the truth, glorify immorality, and radiate a
materialistic and pagan phliosophy, how can the public
who drink this poison escape uninjured? A constant
diet of such literature is bound to leave its victims
with twisted viewpoints and distorted values. The
need for a counteracting element is supplied by the
Catholic press.

News of the Catholic Church is generally misrepresented by secular papers, often quite unintentionally,
because of lack of knowledge. The Catholic press
alone, can consistently give a correct report on things
Catholic.
The Church is not interested in politics as such.
Only when moral issues are involved does She take
sides. Since She is not motivated: by selfish interests,

She, more so than any other institution or government
is qualified to report on lay events. In this country,

it a feeling of unity is promoted. People become acquainted with what neighboring parishes are doing.

The bishop finds it a convenient instrument for voicing his sentiments. A bishop whose diocese has no
paper works under handicap.
We have our Sunday sermons, but a twenty minute
talk is hardly sufficient to instruct the faithful, expose
Catholic doctrine, and explain the Holy Father’s latest
encyclical. Some parishoners are conveniently deaf
and because of defective accoustics others often may
as well be. There must be some written work to sup-

plement the pulpit. The importance of the Catholic
press has repeatedly been stressed by the Holy See.
Our Holy Father, himself said to a group of Catholic
journalists, “You are my voice.” We need our Catholic press for the spiritual defense of the nation as we
do guns and airplanes for the physical defense.
Enough on how much we need the Catholic press.
How much does the press need us? How many people
subscribe to Catholic periodicals which they never

demnation of the Spanish Loyalists, while the secular

read? How many Catholics fail to subscribe to any
Catholic publications? How many merchants and
manufacturers advertise in Catholic papers? How many
capable journalists exercise their talent in the field of

Well intentioned people were duped by the secular

friends’ attention to interesting articles. It is an act

the Catholic press probably stood alone in her con-

press openly favored their Communistic government.
press into thinking that the Loyalist cause was just.
To those who are no longer being formally educated,

the Catholic press is a post-graduate course in religion.

To those who live in rural and non-Catholic com-

munities the Catholic press is a link with the rest of
the Church.
Especially important is the diocesan paper. Through
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Catholic journalism? It is a good idea to call our
of charity to save our periodicals for redistribution.
Those who can afford it should donate subscriptions
to the less fortunate.

|

A good Catholic does all in his power to spread the
Faith, and what better instrument could he use than

the Catholic press. This is Catholic Press Month,
Catholics get busy!
—Mary Ferris.

REMEMBER WHEN?
Does the month of February mean anything to
you? What I mean is, do you look forward to it, or
is it just another month? Probably the only thing
you can think of is that it means beginning a new

semester, buying new books and getting in “good”
with new professors.
But do you remember back in your grade school
days when you checked the calendar to see if Febru-

ary twelfth and twenty-second came on a week-day?
That meant that you’d get a free day to celebrate

Lincoln’s and Washington’s birthdays. No_ school
and what fun you’d have! If they fell on a Friday or
Monday you'd have three full days without home work.
How cheated you felt if those dates came on Saturday or Sunday!
Besides the fact that our presidents’ birthdays
brought holidays, there also were those days before,
when your class planned a memorial program. Your
teachers read you stories of the lives of those great
men. Remember the “Perfect Tribute?”
In the midst of all this came the day of days—the
fourteenth of February. Remember how you prayed
that the little lad who sat in front of you would send
you a sweetheart Valentine? And how you spent hours

in the dime store selecting appropriate cards for your
classmates and teachers? Then there was the excitement of decorating a box in which to place the cards.
There was always a royal battle to see which class
could get the fanciest container. When the day came,
you couldn’t wait until the time came to distribute
the envelopes. How thrilled you were if your prayers

were answered, and how broken-hearted if you were
so unfortunate as to get a comic! Ah yes—those were
the days. Gone, but not forgotten.
Betry Myers.
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COED CLOSE-UPS
Now that exams are over and the activities of college
life are back in full swing and with the advent of the
second semester, women students again take their
place as the cogs in the wheels of college life. Here

we have collected a little data on some of the interesting women of other universities, and also some informa-

tion that will be of interest to all coeds.
Out at Stanford, Diedre Conselman has recently
published her second book. Her first wasa satire on
dictators entitled ‘“Keedles” and the latest is “Gustie,”

a children’s story of a horse with a green tail. Mary
Alice Beistle of Skidmore is an artist in the making.
When a high school student in Cleveland, she did

some drawings for her mother’s children’s stories and
at present is working on sketches for a new book.
She hopes some day to become a free lance artist.
Nancy Louise Perry of the University of Oklahoma
has the hobby of filling notebooks with words to

popular songs. It has developed into quite a timeconsuming pastime, as she arranges the songs according to the year they were popular, and then alphabetically.

Mimi Dayton, Rosary College ’42, is feature editor
of the ROSARIAN, does a column for the same,

writes book reviews for the campus quarterly, and does
two columns for suburban papers. Besides all this—
which is plenty—Mimi holds membership in ten clubs,
two of which are honor societies. Her ambitions: to
do retail fashion advertising and a syndicated column.
Any day now a Rolls-Royce and a streamlined trailer
may swing onto our campus. This is BRITISH
GOODS ON SAFARI, the brainchild of young English Keith Bromley, and his American wife whose idea
it is to acquaint the American people with the fact
that Britain is still producing goods and shipping them
to the States. The further purpose is to help Britain
by keeping her industries rolling. The trailer, piloted
by Betty Burlingham and Fan Garrison, both Vassar
"40, 1S crammed with Harris tweeds, handwoven in the
Outer Hebrides; handwoven Irish tweeds, and tweeds
from the Shetland Isles; Scottish sweaters, English

coats, suits, and leather goods. The merchandise is
not sold from the trailer but orders are taken and
filled directly from the retail stores. Everywhere these
girls and their trailer are welcomed with open arms
and each and every purchase is helping England to buy
more planes.

e5—te
THE WE PROPOSE DEPARTMENT: The Student Union at the University of Texas, has a large

comfortable lounge where the lads and lassies meet
between classes and during free hours for casual chatter, a little impromptu dancing and some relaxation.
Here a variety of newspapers, magazines, the latest
recordings, and a homey atmosphere are at their dis-

posal. And—some very nifty dates have been arranged
between French II and economics. Wouldn’t you like
such a place on your campus where everyone could

meet everyone else? Just what do you think?
Betry Bocart.
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the brownest and crispiest piece, he interrupted her.

(Continued from page four)

echo once, Dan swung wide the portal and greeted his
employer.
right in.”

“Good

evening,

Mr.

Domby.

Come

“Good evening, Dan.”
“Let me have your hat and coat, sir. Here make

yourself comfortable in this chair. My wife will be

“What!”
“I’m sorry, but no chicken, please. The doctor has
forbidden me to eat meat for the last five years!”

“But—but—not even one little piece?”
“Thank you, no—I simply can’t. Health comes

here in a moment.”

first you know.”

“Thank you—thank you.” Mr. Domby let his eyes
take in each detail of the living room then ventured,

“Oh, yes—yes, of course.” Sue couldn’t conceal her
disappointment, it was in every line of her face.
Mechanically she finished serving the plates.

“Nice little place you have here, Dan.”

“Oh, that’s my wife’s work. She’s really a great
little manager. Helps me in more ways than you can
imagine. We live here all alone, you know. Oh, here
she is now.”
oth men rose politely as Sue entered. Her small
dimpled face was delicately powdered and painted to
exquisite loveliness. Dan felt more than usually proud
as he presented her to his Boss. The latter voiced his
own feelings.
“Dan, you rascal, I had no idea you were married
to such a charming wife.” Sue colored and managed
an embarrassed laugh. By this time her mother had
everything out on the table.

“Shall we begin dinner?” Sue asked, “I think everything is ready.” The men agreed heartily. The tantalizing whiffs of deliciously fresh-cooked food had
whetted their appetites to the point of ferocity.
“It may be impolite to say so,” remarked Mr.
Domby, “but something surely smells good!” Sue
thanked him with a flashing smile. To himself Dan
thought, “He smells that chicken, but wait till he gets
a piece in his mouth!”
The table was an appetizing spectacle. In the center,
surrounded by a mountain of mashed potatoes, a lake
of rich, steaming gravy, and a smaller mountain of

The rest of the dinner passed all too slowly—espe-

cially for Dan. For some reason he lost all appetite
and began picking at his food like an overfed canary.
Even the well-flavored, taste-tempting breast of chicken
that reposed on his plate had no effect. Each bite was
like cotton in his mouth. Every few minutes or so he
exchanged an agonized glance with Sue. Lord, he’d
never get that raise now!
*

*

*

*

For the next three days Dan avoided Mr. Domby
as though the latter had measles. He did not feel there
was anything to be ashamed of, but, well, he felt sort
of sheepish-like. On the fourth day of this hide-andseek, Dan was summoned to his employer’s office.

“Oh, oh! Wonder what he wants now?” Cautiously
he knocked at the Boss’s door.
“Yes?” came the answer, sharp and quick.

“You—you called for me, Mr. Domby?” The one
addressed peered sternly from behind his dark-rimmed
glasses.

“Yes, sit down. I have some news for you. Maybe
you'll like it, maybe you won’t.”
“Oh.”
“Are your accounts pretty well up to date?”
“Yes, Sit.

“That simplifies matters. You're finished here. I
want you to explain your system to Mr. Mattlock

peas and carrots smothered in butter, was the heaping
platter of culinary masterpieces—the fried chicken.
A small bouquet of roses, guarded by two sentinel
candlesticks gave a final touch of distinction and charm
to the whole ensemble.

From their comfortable chairs in the dining car Dan
and Sue watched the endless panorama of scenery

“Just pass your plates to me and I'll serve you,”

sweep majestically by. The return of the waiter to take
their order woke both from their reverie.

invited Sue. Deftly she maneuvered the dishes for
her own convenience and began to pile mashed potatoes on Mr. Domby’s plate.

before you leave. He will be taking over your job

next week.”
oS

*

*

*

“Well, I'm getting even with old Domby nght
now,” said Dan. “He ruined one chicken dinner for
me and now that the company’s paying our expenses

“Not too many, please,” he cautioned laughingly.
Sue pretended not to hear and added another spoonful. She was equally generous with the gravy and the

here’s my chance. What’ll you have, Sue?”
“Chicken sounds swell to me. I’m famished.”

peas and carrots. Mr. Domby watched her as though

Sam, with all the upholstery!”
“Double ordahs, did you say, suh?”

enchanted until she turned to the monstrous platter
of chicken. Then when she was in the act of selecting
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“Okay, then. Two double orders of fried chicken,

“That’s right, and I don’t mean perhaps.”

“Yas, suh!” came the eager but polite reply. “Right
away, suh.” And he hurried off to relay the order to
the chef.
Dan leaned across the table confidentially towards

“Oh, Dan, you didn’t really . . .”
“Yes, Sue, I guess I did. But he didn’t get sore,

and it’s a good thing he didn’t or there might have
been some fur flyin’. He sat me down in a chair, gave
me a cigarette, and began to tell meastory.”

his wife. Clearing his throat he began to speak. “Sue,”

he said, then stopped.

“A story?”

“Huh?” Came the answer distractedly.
“Now that we’re a few miles out of the city I guess

“Yeah, about his own life. Funny thing, it sounded

almost like my own life. Even including the fried

I can tell you.” For a moment more his wife gazed

chicken episode. It seems when he was just beginning

out of the window, then turned her eyes to his.

in the office he tried the same stunt on his boss who

“What'd you say?”
“T said, I guess I can tell you now.”

wasn’t so dumb as Mr. Domby thought. Anyway, his
boss, Mr. Roberts was his name I think, pulled the

“Tell me? Tell me what, for heaven’s sake?”
“Oh, something about our chicken dnner the other
night.”

same gag as Domby pulled on us about not being able
to eat chicken. Yeah, and after Mr. Domby had spent
ten smackers for the set-up at the Ritz! ‘Dan,’ he says
to me, ‘don’t try to get anything in this world by a

“Our chicken dinner? You don’t mean Mr. Domby
was affected by it after all?”

pull. Get whatever you want because you deserve it.’

“Affected by it? Wow, I’ll say he was! Though not

And then he told me the glorious news! He said he

in exactly the way we expected. Here’s what happened.

never intended to choose anyone else but me for the

Three days before we left St. Louis, he called me
into his office and told me Mattlock was taking over

job all along. What do you think of that?”
“Oh, Dan, it’s wonderful! But do you mean he .. .”
“Yes, snookums, that old fox fibbed to us! He’s no

my job. ‘Huh?’ I says, “You mean’t I’m canned? But
you didn’t give me any notice!’ He grabs my arm and

more under doctor’s orders than I am. He said he just
wanted to teach me a lesson and that refusing that

says, ‘Now, wait a minute, Dan .. .’ But by that time

I was hot—boiling over. I jerks my arm free and starts
to let ’im have a thing or six that ain’t so complimentary.”

chicken was one of the hardest things he ever did in
his life!”

a ad

A PRAYER FOR AMERICAN
YOUTH
Khaki clad youth are marching,
They know not where;

May God prevent their embarking
Let not the cannon’s hellish blight
Wither our flower of American Youth,

Engaged in a mad Dictator’s fight
Where might is right, and not truth.
Let not our heroes be

Entombed in some nameless grave;

Nor lands beyond the sea
Take toll of America’s brave.
——WEBB WHITMER.
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opposition. They opposed the government because

(Continued from page eleven)

Partisan politics having been mentioned, a_ brief

the city manager was an outsider, the salary was ex-

summary of the political history of the commission-

orbitant ($40,00 per day), and they did not like the
wealthier element to be running the city. In 1917,
‘the Socialists came very close to defeating the Citi-

manager government in Dayton furnishes some inter-

esting sidelights. Harold A. Stone classifies Dayton,
Ohio, as a machine-ridden city before the adoption
of the commission-manager government, that designation giving a fair indication of the political state of
the city.

The Republican was the strongest party in the city,
having the support of the more influential citizens
who in turn professed only a passing interest in municipal affairs. Both Republicans and Deomcrats were
more concerned with ward politics than in formulating a municipal program. The Citizens Committee,
under the leadership of John H. Patterson, secured the
adoption of the commission-manager charter and continued in existence to nominate and elect their candidates. The committee did not have to fight the
Republican party for it put up no candidates after the
adoption of the new charter. Too,
it had no vested
interest except that of the influential people who in
turn were supporting the committee. The Citizens’
organization took a great deal of the curse off political
leadership by calling it non-political. The new government likewise eliminated ward politics by providing for elections at large.
Henry M. Waite, the first city manager, was an
executive of no mean ability. The council adopted

his recommendations with little discussion and left
him with practically a free hand to do as he wished.
This action made the city manager’s position appear
more important than the council to the general public.
This state of affairs engendered some. opposition because pressure groups could make no headway with
the council or the city manager. The real opponents
were the Socialists who were uncompromising in their

zens Committee slate.

The period of 1918-1921 saw two city managers
occupy the position and resign. Fred O. Eichelberger,
the third in this period, still remains as city manager.
War conditions forced business men to lose interest
in municipal affairs, resulting in the appointment of
Mr. Eichelberger, a local man, as a concession to the

opposition. With his appointment the council became
more aggressive, tending to subordinate the city manager’s position. It is the writer’s opinion that because
of the death of John H. Patterson in 1922 and the
resulting loss of his leadership, the Citizens Committee disbanded. It is important to note that patronage
or partisan influence did not re-enter the city government with the decline of the Citizens Committee.

The writer ventures the opinion that the greatest
fault with the city is its lack of aggressive civic leadership as reflected in its city government. This fault

hast been overcome to some extent in the past two
years, principally as an increasing number of industrial
plants have been located in this area. However, much
remains to be done to make this city’s government the
alert and aggressive organization it was at its inception.
The Public Advisory Committee report was a step
in this direction, but a vigilant citizenry is necessary
to see that these recommendations become effective.
Commission-manager government has proved itself
to be of value. It has been unsuccessful in some places,
but has supplied the solution for more efficient government of local units in the nation.

e5—te
GRATITUDE
The clamor for “copy” is never stilled,

Type is inflexible, will not bend.
This is the space that couldn’t be filled—
Thank God for “Compliments of a Friend.”
ARDENE STEPHENS.
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Photo-Talk
© By RussELL SCHLATTMAN

The author, who is also campus photographer, throws some light upon a subject that
is fast developing into an outstanding field
of endeavor, both commercially and as a
hobby. Written in simple language, this
article will be of interest to many Exponent
readers.

Kove

since March, 1939, when I first started

extensive work in the field of photography, I
have had many questions put before me by friends on

various phases of this fascinating subject. These
questions are both varied and interesting and I would
like to present to the readers of the Exponent my
opinions on some of these topics that seem to be the
most perplexing to outsiders. I say “my opinions” because there are as many opinions in photography as

there are photographers.
The question that is most frequently asked is:
“What is the best camera?” or “What camera would

good picture when they see it. Of course some pic- ©
tures that are very pleasing to the average person are
no good as far as the photographer is concerned, due
to technical errors. Composition is present in photography as well as in painting. A majority of amateurs
are merely concerned with obtaining a large picture
and neglect to consider composition. They try to put

you advise me to buy?” On that subject, books can

too much into a picture. A judge in a local contest

be written. It all depends on your financial condition,
your purpose in buying the camera, what size or type
of picture you wish, whether or not you will do your
own photo-finishing, and expense of operation. For

last year told me that one particular picture in the

the person first starting in photography, I would ad-

picture. There are some pictures that I positively detest, e.g., surrealism and certain types of table-top
photography. Can you imagine your living room with
a picture of a stalk of celery or five cubes of sugar
casting weird shadows hanging on the wall? I like
photography as the portrayal of life as it is. When I
want to look at some cubes of sugar, I’m not going
to set up a battery of lights to see how they look under
different lighting conditions. You can find the same

vise a 35 mm. camera with a coupled range finder.
The size lens depends on the money you wish to
invest. An f4.5 lens with a good quality shutter with
speeds up to one-two hundredth of a second would be
ideal. Of course, an exposure meter is necessary. It
takes experience to estimate the correct exposure for
various types of films and lighting conditions. Once
you have the camera, learn how a camera works. It

isn’t difficult. It is just a simple principle of optics.
Your camera will undoubtedly be accompanied by an
instruction book that will explain the principles. Read

group would have been a prize-winner if the photog-

tapher would have cut off one-half inch off the bottom. He had his center of interest too high in the

symmetry and weird shadows in nature, if you know

where to look for them.

it—cover to cover. Then when you first operate it, you

Then there is the age old question: “Is a Nude

won’t have something strange in your hands. Don’t

Study vulgar?” You will notice that I said Nude Study

expect miracles from your camera. The first thing

and not a nude picture. There is a world of difference
between the two, as any artist will point out. I contend that a Nude Study is not vulgar, on the condition

some people do when they obtain a new camera that
costs more than three dollars, is to start snapping pictures in dimly lighted living rooms, in theaters, etc.

that it is kept in that realm and not merely a portrayal

They tell me they never get anything. Of course there

of the undraped figure. That may sound simple, but

is always the fellow who wants to know why I invest

let me assure you that it is not. I have been told (no,
I haven’t taken any myself) that Nude photography is

sO much in one camera when his 2A Brownie takes

good clear pictures.
There is the subject of the pictures themselves.

one of the most difficult phases of the art. What I
can’t understand is why paintings like Botticelli’s Birth
of Venus, Benton’s Persephone, Goya’s The Nude

There are very few people who cannot recognize a

Maja, and many others are considered art and praised
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by art lovers all over the world; but let a photographer

photographer is never satisfied with the equipment he

take a portrait of the nude figure and then display the
photograph. The picture will be definitely less sexual
than any of the paintings that I have mentioned, be

has. He can always think of something new he wants

more true to life, and contain just as brilliant a story,
but nevertheless you would think he had committed an

could use to make the work of photo finishing more

incredible crime. Thousands of letters will pour in

also are needed sensitized paper and solutions in the

rigorously protesting the displaying of the picture. A
well known photographer friend of mine had that very

darkroom. The taking of a picture may only be a
matter of minutes, the actual printing may be the
work of many hours in the darkroom. Many is the
time when I’ve wasted six or more sheets of paper
before I obtained an enlargement with the quality

experience. His model was a relative. The picture was
hung in many salons as a prize-winner, but I couldn’t
begin to mention the number of societies, for the
prevention of this or that, who were goingto bring
forth a law suit.
This is a very good time to mention the various

types of noxious individuals that a photographer meets
in the course of time. When going to a photograhei

always remember he is not a magician. He can only
portray you as you are to him. Of course there are wavs
to correct physical or facial defects with the camera,

but only to a certain extent. Don’t tell the photog-

to add. Darkroom equipment can cost much more than
the actual camera. There is always something new you
convenient. As new film is needed for each picture, so

blacks I was looking for. The more prints wasted, the
greater the cost of the print.
There are also certain laws that a photographer must
be acquainted with. Pictures may be taken from
any place or position the photographer may choose
providing he does not trespass on private property or

it is public property from which the civil authorities
prohibit the taking of pictures. A photographer, outside of the above restrictions, has the right to shoot

rapher how to take your picture. That is his business
and he has been doing if for years. The girl who never
wants her picture taken, but invariably ends up in the
front row, is always a menace. When you tell her that
you want her in this picture with a group of other
people, she shies away insisting that she takes a horrible picture. About ten minutes later when you are all

whatever and whomever he pleases. A person cannot,
legally, restrain a camera man from taking his or her

set to take the picture, having considered her as

picture. The “right of privacy” of that individual is
not violated by the mere taking of the picture. The
right to show the picture, however, involves other

details. Consent of the subject to use his or her picture for advertising or other purposes is necessary, and

definitely out and forgotten all about her, she will

for the legal protection of the photographer, it should
be in writing. The photographer does not have to

come dashing over with: “Well, if you insist!” Some
people think that the photographer’s pockets are lined
with gold, and he has an inexhaustable supply of flash

with the subject unless it was agreed to the contrary.
If the photographer was paid to take a picture, he

bulbs, film, paper, solutions, and time. They can’t un-

relinquishes all rights to the picture and cannot use it

derstand why you don’t want to take six or seven flash

for other purposes without the subject’s consent. If the

pictures of them and their girl friends free of charge.
Then when you tell them it will cost fifty cents per

photographer was not paid for the picture the subject
has no claim on the picture.

share financial returns from the sale of a photograph

picture, they call you everything from a robber to a
republican. You encounter some very funny things

when taking pictures. One fellow wanted me to take a
picture of his room. When I got there he wanted to
know if I could get all four walls in on one shot. Dance
shots are exceedingly interesting to take. There is

always that murmur of surprise that goes through the
crowd when the first flash bulb of the evening goes off.

Photography is fascinating. Although it will never
take the place of baseball, it is definitely here to stay
and will constantly be increasing its scope with new
developments in film and equipment. People will never
tire of looking at pictures, and photographers will
never tire of taking them. Those who do not do their
own photo finishing loose half of the fun of photog-

affairs. Then if you weren’t there, they would complain

raphy. It is nothing short ofa thrill to place a white
sheet of paper in a clear solution and watch the image
slowly appear. That sounds simple but really it isn’t.

because of the lack of publicity. So what are you sup-

What I know about photography, compared to what

posed to do in a case like that.

there is to know, you could put into a thimble. Everytime I step into a darkroom I learn something new.

You will always find people who complain that the
photographer makes a nuisance of himself at such

To all beginners, I give fair warning. Photography
is expensive. Your initial investment is high. As your

interest in it increases, so do your expenditures. A
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That is what makes the subject so intriguing. While
some people keep a diary in writing, I keep a diary of
pictures.

A University Education And
A Library
® By Harry Roucirr
From behind the lectern come these words

on the kind of teaching undesirable in a

the fuller experiences of great minds, in search of a

university. The library, if properly used, will
assist the student in remedying this defici-

better and finer life, as seen through the eyes of those
who can feel more deeply and think more thoroughly
than we can, is gone, perhaps irretrievably. And the
things this essentially intellectual curiosity has taken
with it in its passing are some of the finest concepts
of civilization and culture. In that funeral train we

ency. If you are a serious minded student
you will read this thought-provoking article.
Sov
score years ago Americans passed through
what may be known as the era of the truly

may count an awakening consciousness of human worth
and destiny; a feverish, thirsty desire for the unknown

educated man, an era characterized by the self-stimu-

and hidden; a love of beauty and dignity; a sense of
exultation in discovery; an appreciation of the slight

lated intellectual curiosity of men, into an era in
which intellectual curiosity as the basis of education

has been largely displaced by an authoritarian pouring
forth of predigested facts and opinions bya certain
group of teachers and educators who have found a new
and easier way to what they call education.
Today the textbook and the classroom have been
mistaken for the reservoir of knowledge, and in the
former an attempt has been made to hammer knowl-

shades of human meaning; a fine regard for the true

and honorable;a basic, if diligently acquired sense of
values in the light of which we may evaluate our
aetions and those of others.
In plain words too many of us educators have
failed to show our students the joys of wide reading.
Students in turn have come to school in search of short
cuts to material rewards, and in true progressive

and around the students, who listen passively and
either blot up or fail to blot up the rather sticky and
indigestible concentrate. The result is not a well-

fashion we have met their desires if not gone beyond
them. But in the short cut we have missed the goal.
The student comes to college and usually leaves college with a knowledge of the digests and an ignorance
of the sources. He has never been forced to work and

rounded education that takes time to explore and

has never developed in his own thinking any definitely

wonder and range at will, but a tapered, streamlined

established ideas of an education. He is content to have
things given to him, and neither questions the value of

edge into a compact mass, while in the latter an
attempt is being made to pour knowledge into, onto,

education based on the idea that the accumulation of

facts constitutes education; a streamlined product that
is superfluous, unintellectual, and unbelievably ignorant
of what lies behind and around the brightly polished
digest.

the gifts he receives or wonders if other gifts have been

kept from him—as they indubitably have.
And what are the gifts of which our new methods
have robbed him? Too frequently have we told him

And with this new education has come a pronounced

that we, the teachers and textbook writers, hold in

change in objectives; the intrinsic has surrendered to
the utilitarian. The concept of knowledge for its own

from Mount Sinai with stone tablets under our arms;

our little palms all knowledge, that we too descended

sake has been abandoned in favor of a materialistic
theory of social utility that has its roots in a hedonistic
philosophy and its branches in the graduate schools of

and we have forgotten that outside the pitifully small
spheres bounded by our limited minds is a universe

the nation, while its dead leaves have whirled with a

to which we have thrown away the key. By attempting

dry rustling down the entire educational ladder. We

of truth, of knowledge, of culture and of happiness

to give him everything in a small package we have

who are now teaching have, for the most part, been

hidden from him the joys of work, of self discovery, of

inculcated with its doctrines, and if we have not

self knowledge, and of intellectual adventure. We

actually nourished it have at least allowed it to grow

out of hand.

have locked him out of the treasure house of the

ancients and have given him only the key to the charnel
house of an unwieldy present. That he fails in the end

As a result the day of browsing through books in

to understand himself or others is not his fault. He is

search of attitudes toward life and living, in search of

the orphan child of a great delusion. Much have we
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promised but little of worth have we given him.
Wherein then may the student search as we, his
teachers, fail him? Occasionally a rare student finds

standings and appreciations, of delicate balances—

things that are never streamlined and tapering and
predigested. Theirs is the type of education that is
never finished, never in full bloom, yet always blossom-

the answer, and from then on he looks at us with
obvious if half concealed amusement; we hear his silent
laughter as we struggle to light up our tapered, stream-

ing anew in some strange Easter of youth and zest
and interest, ever renewing itself by new contacts with
the vast storehouse of civilization that constitutes

lined courses. He has found the secret to it all and is
thinking, not with his mind alone, but with the help
of the great minds that have gone before him. His is a

a library.

simple secret, yet it has opened to him uncharted

ery. I do not know. I know only that that latent interest we call intellectual curosity was somehow stimulated, somehow flung into action, and that daily this
student is saturating himself with the very stuff that
life is made of, the living thoughts of men.

regions. He has discovered the library and its priceless
heritage—and with it he has discovered himself. He is
learning, perhaps for the first time, that others have
had his same problems and have fought through them,
perhaps to win—perhaps to lose—but certainly to
emerge finer and more complete.

You may ask how a student makes such a discov-

Where then is the place of the library in a true
University? Where else could it be but at the core, the

To students such as this education is not a thing

center. It should be the hub, the soul around which

of courses, degrees, and credits. Education is much

greater than that; it is a product of intellectual curiosity, and joy, and work. It is a means of living fully

turns the entire curriculum. Let not the professor ask
the graduate of a true University what accounting
procedures he knows, what specific methods he would

for these students because they know how others have

use in teaching history, or how many ohms resistance

lived, because they have sampled life, vicariously it
is true, but nevertheless with a fair degree of completeness. Theirs is not a college education as popularly
conceived; theirs is an education made up of under-

there is in a certain wire, but rather how well he has

sampled and tasted the souls and thoughts of men,
and what of their essence he is carrying into life with
him.

Book Reviews
THE WOMAN WHO WAS POOR
By Leon BLoy
Sheed & Ward
As an organist selects a theme from the sepulchral

rumblings of bass pedals, so Leon Bloy out of slime,
dirt, and revolting vice resurrects a theme of purest

beauty—Clotilde, the woman who was poor. From a
mass of putrid corruption he is able to draw a picture

ot supernatural elegance—Clotilde, a velvet iris growing
in a fetid dump.

After the author has harmonized these harsh discords he throws his music into higher octaves, playing
at a pulsing speed. This word-music spreads smiles over
the reader’s face as he breathlessly devours whole pages
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at a time. Words before dismal now seem flourescent.
In fact the reader seizes the mind of the author and

the book disappears. Sailing in an ocean of happiness,
wafted above the sunset clouds, out of time and space
—thus the reader absorbs the glowing narrative.
Clotilde, after passing from grief to joy, continues for
a brief time in peace. Then violent disaster once more

—the death of her deliverer. In this and other sad
happenings, the novelist, fearing to affect the reader
too greatly, gives warning in advance. The death of
Clotilde’s child is made known first; then only does he
narrate all the terrifying and sordid circumstances.
Indeed this novel is powerfully written. A bold
artist, Leon Bloy sketches his characters with mighty
strokes, with no suggestion of weakness. Much to his

delight he portrays filthy surroundings and equally
filthy people. However all his writing, no matter
what the topic, is reserved and artistic.

learns all the white man has to offer her. It is her
constant desire to keep the best of her own heritage
and absorb the best of the white man’s world. She
returns to Mackinac to find that she can best serve

Despite its wealth of good qualities, “The Woman

and repay the kind and proud Pierre by her Indian

Who Was Poor” has some rather obvious defects.
Frequently paragraphs and even chapters are thrown
in which are loosely connected with the story. At times
the author with a huge knife cuts the narrative and
introduces himself, making the reader remember that
he is only reading a book. Though interesting enough,
long soliloquys by some of the characters slow up the

heritage. She is the daughter of Tecumseh, and for
this reason she has the power to save her beloved
step-father.

action and tend to become annoying.

Against the beautiful background of deep woods,
great waters, snow, furs, the robin’s first foretelling

notes, and the campfire, is unfolded the unique character of Oneta, a personality which finds its greatest
height after Oneta has found her greatest humiliation.

No one need think, however, that this novel has

This is the story of a character developing against the

more faults than virtues. Some passages are sublime.

greatest opposition of race, and environment. It is

The deep religious spirit of Clotilde and her husband

so deftly woven that the seemingly minor omens

is edifying. Above all, the book seems to bring God
close, showing that He lives with the poor and loves
them, though He permits them to suffer.

of Oneta’s birth are worked out in the white man’s
practical world. Even the prophetic words “You will
bring to your people a man who is greater than a
warrior” are fulfilled in the beautiful story of Oneta’s

—FRANCIS GRISEz.
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THE LOON FEATHER
By Iota FuLLer

love.

The author brings to us in a wonderfully developed
style her understanding of the heartbreaking conflicts
which alien backgrounds produce, conflicts which
neither love nor friendship can seal from pain, and she
brings to us also her knowledge that where character
and spirit are alike, men, regardless of race and environ-

Harcourt, Brace & Co.

ment, are of one kind.

“The Loon Feather” is the story of an Indian girl,

Oneta, the daughter of Tecumseh. Throughout the
book is felt the spirit of the great Tecumseh as it
exerts its influence in Oneta’s life, is preserved, and is

brought to the white man’s world. The story takes
place on Mackinac Island, called “The Turtle” by the
Indians. Its time is that of the fur trading days when
the Indians, voyageurs, and fishermen lived in dangerous nearness during the summer months.

Oneta tells in her own words the story of her life,
weaving into it the many beautiful Indian customs.
She brings us the story of an Indian girl whose destiny

brought her in contact with the white men from her
earliest childhood. She learned French in the priest’s
school, and this knowledge was influential in bringing
her into the white man’s world. Her admiration for the
Frenchman who eventually became her step-father, her

love for her beautiful Indian mother and her half-

—MouriEL Oswa.p.
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DEVOTION TO MARY IN THE
20TH CENTURY
By Rev. Joun A. Exsert, S.M.

Bruce
Every true Catholic who is a faithful child of Mary
will welcome this latest of Father Elbert’s books. It
treats of the devotion to Mary which the twentieth
century Catholic is called upon to practice. Our age
is called the Marian age; therefore, to be a true twen-

tieth century follower of Christ each Catholic is called

in a more particular manner to be devoted to Christ’s

brother Paul, her desire for the white man’s knowledge,

Blessed Mother. Father Elbert proves that Christ does

and her belief in her own heritage are all beautifully
expressed in her own powerfully descriptive words.
Eventually adopted by her step-father and his mother,
Oneta is sent to a convent for twelve years where she

want His Mother loved as our own Mother by demonstrating that Marian devotion which has come from
Christ to the twentieth century is founded on Scripture and Theology.
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The perfect devotion to Mary which the Catholic of

brought up is in children’s books of cowboys and

our age is called to practice is not merely one of many

Indians. Such an attitude will be changed if more take

forms of Marian devotion. It is such that it includes

up the biography of the famous frontiersman by John
Bakeless.

what all other devotions to our Blessed Mother

possess. The perfect devotion to
Christ Himself. The Catholic who
come like Christ in all things will
way to love and honor Mary is to

Mary is that of
is striving to besee that the best
love her as Jesus

“Daniel Boone” is something different from the
sketches already written of the man. Mr. Bakeless pro-

does or, to be more specific, to have Jesus in him love

duced his work basing the subject matter on original
documents. All the direct quotations save one come

Mary, His Mother. This is the true devotion to Mary
which flows from belief in the Mystical Body of Christ

sources.”

of which each Christian in the state of grace is a
member.

For convention this devotion is called filial piety.
This name is somewhat misleading today. People often
think of piety to be the emotional effusions of old
women. The term which is better understood in the
twentieth century is son-like love. Father Elbert shows
that this term means a manly devotion. In fact, it
means more than devotion because devotion is included
in such love for Mary. It is one form of devotion to
Mary which includes all others, whether they are May
devotions, Rosary devotions, or any other popular devotions in Mary’s honor. Father Elbert’s book explains
how this is.

“directly from the first-hand original manuscript
The book sketches the character of Daniel Boone
and his life adventures. It opens with an introduction
of the reader to Boone’s immediate ancestors in Penn-

sylvania. During Daniel’s adolescence the Boone family
left Pennsylvania for Yadkin Valley in North Carolina
to buy land and settle. Here Daniel was initiated into
the ways oi pioneer life. But this was merely a prelude
to Boone’s long, adventureous career. After he got
into the Kentucky wilds bloody, cruel, and rough were
the days. Boone experienced capture several times by
the Indians and saw violent-death blows dealt in lavish
numbers, even in his own family—a brother and two
sons. Over land claims he had much trouble; he lost

The style of the book makes for easy reading. The
treatment is neither technical nor sentimental. It is a

all his landed property with the exception of his last
acquisition in Missouri. This was preserved to him because death called him before men could take the land
away. Many times he was robbed of his wealth. In his

clear and virile presentation of a virile devotion to

last few years, however, the Mid-West was becoming

Mary. The reader will be able to follow the develop-

civilized; therefore, Daniel Boone spent his remaining
days rather peacefully at St. Charles, Missouri. It was
at his last frontier in Missouri that he died quietly
after a short illness. After a few years his remains were
transferred to Kentucy where they are awaiting Judge-

ment more readily because the author does not make

lengthy illustrations which halt the movement from
one important idea to the next. These qualities are
mentioned to assure every Catholic who sincerely loves
his Blessed Mother that this book was written for him
of whatever station he may be.
—ANTHONY SOBOCINSKI.

i
DANIEL BOONE
By Joun BAKELESS
Morrow
It seems that when the name, Daniel Boone, is men-

tioned many people smile ironically. There is the atttude that the only way in which this name can be

ment Day.

The merit of the book is not so much in the life
sketch of Daniel Boone as in its historical value. The
book is a good history of life on the frontier during the
late eighteenth and early nineteenth centuries. In
Boone a typical frontiersman is portrayed. One re
ceives, from documented sources, the picture of the

cruelty and lack of principles on the frontier. One sees
how men used hate, revenge, retaliation, and murder

as the laws of pioneer life at this time. The book

would be good as supplementary reading in an American history course on that period.
—ANTHONY SOBOCINSEI.
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